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“‘ Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 
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JOHN-DONKEY ADVERTISING PAGE. 








New Work Advertisements. 
INVARIABLE TERMS.—For one square 


of 12 lines—for first insertion, One Dollar— 
each subsequent insertion, Fifty Cents. Halfa 
square (six lines or less) at half that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One 
Dollar. 2 No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months, ‘Terms of pay- 
ment—CasuH. 
ADVERTISING AGENTS. 
New York—GEORGE PRATT, 151 Nassau St. 
Philadelphia—E. W. CARR, Sun Building, 
Third and Dock Street. 
Baltimore—Wm. THOMPSON, S. E. corner of 
Baltimore and South Street. 


GEORGE DEXTER & BROTHER’S GREAT 


periodical stablishment and Publication 

Agency, 32 Ann Street—Constantly supplied 

with all the latest and best periodical publi- 

cations, and presenting the largest and best as- 

sorted stock for Agents and Newsmen, who can 

always be supplied on the most favorable terms. 
feb. 19-tf. cae annie 


PICTORIAL JONN - DONKEY. — This 


publication, an extra of the regular paper, con- 
taining from fifteen to twenty-five splendid en- 





gravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of | 


January, April, July, and October. See 
Prospectus on last page. feb. 19-tf. 
oceania 


DR. ASHER ATKINSON'S BALSAM OF 


Horehound—A remedy for Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 
remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- 
ing Cough, this Balsam is of esgential service. 
Price 25 cents per bottle. Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-6t* 


Philadelphia Advertisements. 


OAKFORD'S GREAT HAT, 


Cap, and Fur Establishment, 
No. 104 Chestnut Street, be- 
tween Third and Fourth streets, 
Philadelphia. The advertiser 
" has constantly on hand and 
manufacturing, every description of Hats and 
Caps, of the latest and most approved fashions, 
consisting of Youths’ Hats and Caps, in great 
variety, among which is a new article for 
Spring and Summer Wear. 

Military Chapeaux, Caps, &c., made accord- 
ing to the Army and Navy regulations, and for 
superiority of finish and materials, have never 
been surpassed, 

The Spring Fashions for Gentlemen's and 
Youth's Hats, are just out; also a new style of 
Lady’s Riding Caps, to which the attention of 
purchasers is requested : assuring them that his 
prices are such as will please all who may 
favor him with a visit, being as low as are 
offered at any establishment in the country, 

*.* Plates, descriptive of the Fashions, will 








be found in Godey’s Lady’s Book, and Gra- | 


ham’s Magazine.-—Remember Oakford’s, No. 

104 Chestnut Street, between Third and 

Fourth, Philadelphia. apr. 29 tft 
——- 


MEDICAL HOME PRACTICE Punetu- 
ally attended to in all its particular branches, 
by DR. KINKELIN, German Physician, at 
his residence, N. W. corner of Third and 
Union Sts. Diseases of the Skin, and such 
arising from impurity of the Blood, making 
their appearance under a hundred different 
forms, promptly and properly managed. ‘T'ra- 
vellers supplied at a moment’s notice with 
medicines, &c. See advertisement in Philada. | 
Times and Keystone. apr 29-1f | 
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MORES !”—CAU- 
tion to the public.—The only genuine “ Dr. 


Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry,” has the 
| written signature of the general agent, W. M. 





the United States and the British Provinces 
for the (only genuine) Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of 
Wild Cherry. WM. M. SPEAR. 
Philadelphia, March 27th, 1848, 
AGENTS.—Cuthbert & Wetherill, 76 South 
Second Street; Wetherill & Brothers, South 
East corner Front and Arch; Zieber & Co. 
3 Ledger Building; J. & W. Penfold & Co. 
New York; A. McClure & Co., Albany, N. 
Y.; Dr. Herrick & Co., Albany, N. Y.; Jobn 
F. Prescott, Troy, N. Y.; Charles Dyer, Jr, 
Providence, R. 1.; Redding & Co., Boston, 
Mass.; Mrs. E. Kidder, Boston, Mass. ; James 
Green, Worcester, Mass.; D. Scott, Jr. & Co., 
Worcester, Mass. ; H. & J. Brewer, Springfield, 
Mass. ; G. W. Welch & Co., Hartford, Ct.; J 


Gish & Co., Lancaster, Pa.; Dr. A. H. Barnitz, 
York, Pa. ; Reynolds & Co., Leeksville, N.C. ; 
John L. Kidwell, Georgetown, D. C.; Alex. 
Duval, Richmond, Va. 

Price $1 per bottle—six bottles for $5, 


———— 


MERCHANTS AND 


Strangers visiting Phi- 
ladelphia, by calling at 
Lewis Lapomus’ 
Watch and Jewellery 





| SPEAR, on the outside wrapper surrounding 
|each bottle; this is believed to be the only 
article, bearing the above title, as emanating 
| from the Doctor. The virtues of Wild Cherry, 
| for relieving affections of the Lungs, and that 
all-important organ, the Liver, has long en- 
joyed the confidence of domestic practice. 


| City of Philadelphia, ss—William M. Spear, 

| of the city of Philadelphia, being duly sworn | 
| according to law, deposes and says that he is | 
in the possession of the original recipe for pre- 
| paring a Balsam of Wild Cherry for Affections 


| of the Lungs, which was given to him by Dr. 
| Wistar, a regularly educated physician, and 
| that he believes it to be the only one in pos- 
session Of any person except the said Dr. Wis- 
tar himself. W. M. Spear. 
Sworn and snbscribed before me, and city 
| Seal affixed, on the Ist day of November, A. D. 
1847, Joun Swirt, Mayor. 
A copyright of the Balsam is secured. 
Absurd as it may appear in the face of the 
above undeniable proof, an individual from 
| Boston, Mass., recently applied to the United 
| States District Court of Pennsylvania for an in- 
| junction on the general Agent for the United 
States and the British Provinces, to prevent said 
Agent from selling the only genuine Dr. Wis- 
tar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, (said individual 
claiming the right.) Ofcourse the Hon. Judge 
of said Court promptly refused it. 
The Balsam is not one of the quack nostrums 





Store, No. 4134 Market 
Street, and examining 
| ANN) es his Watches and Jewel- 
lery betore purchasing, will find it greatly to 
| their advantage. 

Gold Levers, full jewelled, 18 







| 
| Ss 


—— 


carat cases, from - + - $35 to 50 00 

| Silver Levers, do. - 16 to 23 00 
Gold Lepines, - - : 20 to 35 00 | 
Silver do. - - - : 10 to 15 00 

| Silver Quartier Watches, - 5 to 10 00 
Silver Spectacles, - - - 1 2to 175 

| Gold Pencils, - - - : - 2 00 

|Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 

| with Silver Holders, - -_ = 1 25 


| Gold Neck and Fob Chains, Silver Table, 
| Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo 
| and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 
| every article in the Watch and Jewellery line, 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retail. 
N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- 
pines, &c., still cheaper than the above prices. 
XX Persons visiting the city, will find it 
| greatly to their advantage to call at Lewis 
| Lapomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, 
| 413} Market Street above Eleventh, nearly op- 
| posite the Baltimore Depot. m 11-tf} 
a 


G, B, ZIEBER & CO.’S GREAT PERIO- 
| dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3 
| Ledger Buildings, Third below Chestnut. 
| Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite 


of the day, claiming to cure persons whose | the Philadelphia Bank. 

cases are beyond the reach of medicine; for re-|_ ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
storing others to life; it only claims, and has | greatest variety of publications, and are pre- 
| proved in thousands of cases, to be the first, | pared to execute all orders for American and 
| most efficacions and only genuine preparation | Foreign Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 
of Wild Cherry of the nineteenth century, for| New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
| affections of the Lungs, Liver and Kidneys, | terms. They respectfully invite all persons 
| frequently terminating in consumption, ever | visiting the city, and others, to call and exa- 
| offered to the public. mine their extensive collection, where they 
| A liberal discount to druggists and country | will be sure to find all the latest issues pub- 
| dealers. Look well to the marks of the genuine. | lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 
| NOTICE TO 'THE PUBLIC.—I have this! ments with publishers in Boston, New York, 
day appointed T. W. DYOTT & SONS, No. | Baltimore, &c., giving them a decided advan- 
132 North Second Street, Philadelphia, Whole- tage over other houses in the early receipt of 
| sale Furnishing Agents for the (only genuine) | New Works. X#°AGENTS AND DEALERS 8up- 
| Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry, for the | plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
| following States, viz., New York, New Eng-| promptly attended to. Particular attention paid 
land States, New Jersey, Delaware, Maryland, | to the country trade. feb 19-3mt 
peg of Columbia, Virginia, North Carolina, | enone F 

South Carolina and Georgia. {T, ? ) 
Also, for the interior of Pennsylvania. an! C. 7. HINCKLEY, Engraver a, Nove, 
orders for the Balsam will hereafter be ad- | 141 Chestnut Street, Third Sore , ble 
dressed to them. | any order, large or small, on the most —s is 
' Also for sale, w holesale and retail, by | terms. Specimens of the ye celine 
WILLIAM M. SPEAR, No. 146 Vine Street, | &t#blishment, to be seen in the SOHN-D RE 
, 16 Vine Street, Designs 
below Fifth Philadelphia. General Agent for ~—and other pictorial promeenees s 
. ; 8 furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates. 
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SAD NEWS FOR FRANCE. 


Hus it is that no sooner does a 
nation get rid of her rulers, than 
we find cold-hearted and cruel 
men, ready to restore the fallen 
dynasty, and make all the rising 
genius sqaat on its hunkers. An 
evidence of this great and mourn- 
ful fact is before us at the present 
writing. That everywhere well- 
\\ known and popular paper, the 
‘y New York Day-book, which is 
published in New York and is 
called the New York Day-book— 





’ has a correspondent, who dates his letters from Washington 
) _.we mean the letters which he writes for that highly es- 
 teemed paper called the New York Day-book, which is 


) published in the city of New York. 


This correspondent 
thinks, as he writes for Bacon, he must go the whole hog, 


and accordingly, without the least compunction, calls the 
French revolution “tumultuary,” which is, to say nothing 


else, a word of awful import. He furthermore does not con- 
sider the provisional government in France, as any better 
than “an anarchial despotism.” He finally and fatally pro- 


‘ nounces the French to be “the most combative, vain, un- 


steady and sensual people in existence.” 

Now these distressing opinions are likely to overturn the 
new order or disorder of things; and to create or re-create 
royalty, which would be the most royal recreation which one 
could think of. LAMARTINE, who knows the influence of the 
press, in general, and the New York Express, in particular, 
and isaware of the great power of the New York Day-book, 


; which is called the Day-book and is published in New York, 


has taken his course. A decree has been published forbid- 


: ding the importation into France in large quantities of the 


paper called the Day-book, which is published in New York; 


; and the French custom-house officers are particularly enjoined 


to examine all trunk-linings, and even the coat-tails of suspi- 
cious persons. 


A Fuss in a Puddle. 


The city of Philadelphia has been the scene of another | 


murder—being evidently anxious to keep up her well-earned 
reputation. The daily papers there—Ledger, Sun, Bulletin, 
et id genus omne, issue extras every ten minutes giving the 
latest news, in regard to the horrid events hourly and 
momently taking place. 
contents of the latest extra. 


EXTRA LEDGER. 


LATEST PARTICULARS OF THE HORRID MURDER! 
Full Account of all that has Transpired since our Last! 
SUMMARY OF THE EVIDENCE!!! 





Useless Pageantry. 


An exchange paper informs us that the Governor General 


| of India, when taking a tour, has his baggage carried by one 


hundred and three elephants, and escorted by two regiments. 
Under these circumstances, secure and comfortable, his ex- 


, cellency sleeps soundly. In this country we have a cheaper 
, Way of inducing slumber. A man puts a copy of “ Big Abel 
and Little Manhattan” in his pocket, when he starts on his 


journey ; and by means of that very refreshing production, 


_ Manages to sleep all the way from the Aroostook to the Rio 


Grande, 


~ 
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We present our readers with the | 


SONG OF THE BRITISH NOBLES. 


God be praised and man applauded ; 
Shade of WILBEeRFoRcE be lauded ; 
Sure the very hand of God did 
Labor for the British nation; 
Each philanthropist is chuckling 
Like a gray duck o’er her duckling, 
Or a sow her litter suckling, 
At the slave’s emancipation ; 
Some there be, with hopes bewildering,— 
Airy castles each a builder in— 
Hope that next the factory children 
Shall be snatched from degradation. 
But shall nobles stay their revels 
For such miserable devils— 
For such hope-abandoned wretches— 
If we do may Saran fetch us! 


Creak the factory’s prison hinges ; 
But as this is not the Indies; 
And no sable hue or tinge is 

On these children’s part cuticular, 
Let them bread and water die on; 
Each of stunted trees a scion— 
Noble beast the British lion— 

They’re worth nothing in particular. 
Let the furious fiend of famine 
Soon the lot his great maw cram in, 
After while we may examine, 

How each lost his perpendicular— 
But if now we stop our pleasures, 
Or a penny from our treasures 
Spare to help these dying Pariahs— 
May the Devit downward carry us! 





WARNING TO YOUNG MEN. 
Philadelphia, April 20. 
Mr. Joun Donkey : 

As you are an editor, and as it is the lawful duty of editors 
to take the complaints of all people and apply a remedy, I 
have to tell you about Mr. Ouiver Dyer and his new system 
of funnyography, which he is introducing among our sober 
and respectable citizens, and which every good man should 
unite in putting down. To say nothing of the strange and 
very suspicious-looking characters (in which, however, I don’t 
mean to include Mr. D. himself,) of this new science of read- 
ing and spelling, I have to charge it with unsettling and 
overturning all previous well-established ideas of spelling, 
and incapacitating the funnyographer to write his own lan- 
guage correctly. [ have a son who is called smart, and who 
has been attending Mr. Dyerr’s lectures. He used to spell 
firstrate, and never make a mistake ; but now !—what do you 
think, Mr. Donkey, of the following note which I received 
from him this morning? 


“ DR FATHR— 

“T um vre sore 2 sa that I cannot cum 2 t 2 nit,azI102b 
at the Musickle Fund Hol 2 at10d 2 mi fonografik lesn. 

ures fxtionSle, 
Tomus TuxBeERE.” 

Now, what am I to do in such a state of things as this to 
relieve my son from the dreadful spell that Mr. Dyer has 
cast over him? 
Yours, JEREMIAH. 


NOT MUCH OF A MISTAKE, 
One of the Washington papers says that “*Grorce Van- 
DENHOFF is starving it in this city.” We wish the types 
would never commit any worse blunders than this. 
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Che Alphabet Fllustrated. 


BY THE SLATE PENCIL. 


















— 


y was a tailor, 
Not given to speeches, 


But a very good hand 


At the making of breaches. 




















was an urchin, 
Who looked like a fool, 
Because he was whipped 


For not going to school. 





SPEECH 
OF THE HON. KETTLE M. POTTS, 

IN PHILADELPHIA, AT THE FESTIVAL IN COMMEMORATION OF 
THE BIRTH-DAY OF THE GREAT EMBODIMENT—THE OLD 
MILL BOY OF THE SLASHES. 

By our Fast Phonographic Reporter. 

The Hon. Kerrie M. Porrs then came forward—upon 
which the uproar was most terrific, and may be expressed 
Phonographically in this way, oooooo0caurrrr, O000000000aU- 
urrrr, OOOOOOOOAUrITITrT, COOQCKOOOOOAUTrrrrrrr, OOOOOODAD0a00- 
aroooaurrrrrr, (thumping) mmp, mmp, mmp, mmp, mmp, 
mmp, (clapping) kwak, kwak, kwak, kwak, kwak, kwak. 
The tumult having in some measure subsided, the Honorable 
gentleman smoothed down his whiskers, stretched out his 
right hand, opened his mouth and said,— 

Mr. President and gentlemen of every hue and colour, kind 


| 
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| were most grateful to my ears. But I am not a noodle—] 

| know that they were not given to me because my name js 

| Ports, but because I am the champion of your great cham- 
pion,—because I am the unrelenting foe of his great foes— 
because, in fine, | headed Captain Ty.er, and am about to 
head off the man who headed Santa Anna. (Cries of “ You 
are right! Go ahead !”’) 

Gentlemen, there is not a man here, there is not a man in 
this beautiful city, there is not a man in this great common- 
wealth, there is not a man in our beloved country, there js 
not a man on the face of the whole earth, who does not know 
that James K. Pox has brought this country into a most 
unrighteous, wicked, vile, outrageous, scandalous and abomi- 
nable war. (‘Tremendous cheering.) oooooocoaurrrrrr, ooo000- 
aurrrrr, OOOCCODOOAUTTITrIT, OOOCCCOOOeOaUTI TITTY, COOCOrauUrTrrrr, 

Gentlemen, now that the war is about to end, we ought to 


be united in opposing it. What need of division? Is not 
Henry Cuiay the consistent opponent of all war? Is he not 


the Great Peace man of the age? Why then should we 
change? Have we not been voting for Henry Ctay for the 
last twenty years? Why should we ever stop? 

Gentlemen, I declare to you that the people have gone 
after false gods. They have set up for themselves idols, and 
have fallen down and worshipped them. They have forsaken 
him who is the only true Divinity. As is the Christian who 
disbelieves in a Saviour, so are those Whigs who have aban- 
doned Henry Cray. 

Against old Rough and Ready, the great Dagon of their 
idolatry, I shall say nothing—because I cannot. | honor him 
for being the instrument in beginning and carrying on this 
abominable war, and he isan honest man. But, gentlemen, 
what are his principles? Would he not if elected appoint 
honest men to oflice ? 
chance? (Cries of * No! No! No! No!” all over the house.) 

Gentlemen, I have letters in my pocket, which I got through 
Pat Tompkins, which prove that Gen. 'Tay.or is a no-party 
man—that he is not ultra in any thing! Now, gentlemen, [ 
am proud to say that I am an Ultra Whig—a Whig from the 
start and a Whig to the end—a Whig inside and outside, 
upside and downside, front side and backside—from stem to 
stern—from head to foot—here and there and everywhere— 
now, to-day and to-morrow and forever more; and [ want to 
not as great a Whig as I am? (Cries of “ No! No! No! 
No !—Certainly not !’’) 

I tell you, gentlemen, that you cannot find one real, true, 
genuine, unadulterated, uncontaminated, whole-hog, ultra 
Whig in the broad limits of these United States who will not 
say that he prefers Henry Ciay to any man that lives, or 
ever will live, for the Presidency; but still there are men 
who go for T'ayLor, because as they say he is the most avail- 
able—(laughter). Now I say it, gentlemen, without the fear 
of contradiction, and I say it boldly, that there never was a 
man born in this world of ours who came within fifteen hun- 
dred rods of being as popular a man as Henry Cray. I defy 


'you to bring or mention a man living or dead, who was, in 


the space of his whole life, ever kissed as many times as 
Henry Ciay has been kissed within the last two months. 
Did Gen. Taytor ever get as many kisses? (Cries of “ No! 
No! No! certainly not !—not half as many.’’) 

Now, gentlemen, I can prove to you that Henry Cray can 
be elected. In the first place, he was elected the last time, 
but the votes were not counted right. In the second place, 
he would have been elected if he could have tried it right 
over again. Gentlemen, did you ever wrestle when you were 





boys? Ifso, when you were thrown, did you not know that 
if you could try it right over again, you could lick your oppo- 
nent. Hence [ infer if Henry Cuay can contend with a 


and degree. Those yells which you have just now given, || Locofoco opponent again, he will certainly throw him. Quod 
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; the everlasting principles of the Great Whig party. 
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yf it!) . : : “ ; 
Again, to prove his popularity, I offer you the following 
Do not the Whigs, at all their meetings, always 


facts. 


‘ , 4 2 | 
jurrah for Henry Cray! And besides can you mention but 


two pap : liao 
the last two months advocated his nomination ? 


papers to which I refer are the N. Y. Express, and the other, 
the paper edited by my good abolition friend, Horace GREE- 
tey, who sits behind me in those old boots. 

(Thereupon Horace winked — whereupon the audience 
wave him three cheers—being just six cheers less than the 
noun whigs of New York gave Martin Van Buren on a 
like occasion and the same night.) 

(The orator then proceeded,)—Gentlemen, I declare to you 


that Henry Cuay is the most available man, and not only | 
He must and | 


the most available but the only available man. 
he shall be nominated. Morse’s Telegraph cannot stop it. 
Locofoco thunder and false lightning cannot cheat him out of 
it. He shall be nominated and he can be elected. 

Gentlemen, I have been too long on public and private 
stumps not to know that my statistics are not thought much 


‘ of; but relying on your indulgence, I will on this occasion 


read a few from this paper. 


, crat demonstrandum. (Cries of “ Yes! Yes! Yes! no doubt 


vers, from Maine to New Orleans, that have within | 
The two | 





lienry Cray at the last election received more than | 
500,000 votes, which is more than five times as many as | 


’ Gen. WASHINGTON ever received, and the latter was elected 


unanimously, What do you think of that, gentlemen! 


Henry Ciay could obtain. 


' Gen. TayLoR cannot get anything like as many votes as | 
He would not gain over any of | 


the Southern States, and he would lose nearly all of the | 


Northern States. 

Can anything be plainer than that CLay would come in 
with a most tremendous majority? Besides, gentlemen, 
could not we nominate Gen. Scorrr, who has gained so much 


glory in this abominable war, for Vice President, and with | 


Henry Cray, who gained so much glory by opposing it, for 


President, should we not be sure in that case to get the votes | 


of both the War and Peace men, and thus come off most tri- 
umphant. 

(rentlemen, here I stand and always will stand advocating 
the principles of the Whig party. If all the unterrified Loco- 
focos in the universe should come against me, still I would 
stand where I am—the Great Whig champion—advocating 
I have 
done it at home; I have done it here; I have done it every 
where. As long as the least breath remains in this body, so 


long may every man and woman and child of this nation and | 


the world know that lam Kerrie M. Porrs—a Whig—an 
ultra Whig—a Cray Whig—and nothing else. 

And now, gentlemen, some smarter men than I want to 
speak, so 1 make my bow. 

The Honorable gentleman then nodded his head, dropped 
down his arms, took three steps backwards, gracefully parted 
his coat tails and sat down. 


This act of the festival was then concluded in this manner: | 


Whoooooooooraurrrrrrr, Whooraurrrrrr, Whooooroaurrrrrrr, 


? whooooor aur, whoooorrrrrrrr, mp mmp mp mmp mmp mmpe 


mmp kwak kwak kwak kwak kwak kwak whoooooraurrrrrr 


( uhoooooooooraurrrrrr, oooo00000000raur, OOOOOOOOCOraUr, OOO- 


oooooraur, 





Important to the Public. 


In consequence of the inability to keep up with the demand 


) of the trunk-makers, we shall take no more subscribers until 


our new presses, capable of throwing off four millions of 
copies per hour, are completed. These are being finished 


; Tapidly. When they are done we have no doubt the papers 
; Will go off, as fast as the press can go on. 


é 
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Attempt to Muzzle the Press! 
REVOLT AT THE HIGH SCHOOL! 


THE POLICE FRATERNIZING WITH THE STUDENTS! 


This is emphatically the day of revolutions. Our fast ex- 
press, composed of two dogs, with new tin-kettle accelera- 
tors, reached our office in Ann Street, bringing us the latest 
news from Philadelphia. That very quiet city has been the 
scene of another terrible riot, in which a great amount of ink 
has been shed, and resort has been had to the cold steel pen. 
The facts of the case are these :— 

A paper was established at the Philadelphia High School. 
The editors of this independent journal, which was published 
semi- now and then, and sometimes oftener, indulged in some 
strictures on the government of the school. In consequence 
the Faculty asserted their rule with the ferule, birched the 
editor and suppressed the press. ‘This was at noon of the 
2l1st. 

On the morning of the glorious 22d the pupils took posses- 
sion of the school and locked the door. A detachment of the 
Professors stormed the main entrance, and after much batter- 
ing effected a breach in the front door; while another party, 
while the besiegers were attracted to the front, entered a 
back window by means of scaling-ladders. IHlere the pro- 
gress of the assailants was stopped by barricades formed of 
desks and benches. An attempt to carry these by escalade 
was met by an incessant firing of ink-pots and spelling- 
books. One of the pupils from the citadel of the Principal's 
desk kept up a continual discharge from a hose-pipe, which 
had been clandestinely introduced. 

Professor Hart, who commanded the assailants, finding 
his forces driven back with the entire loss of all the stareh 
from their shirt-collars, proposed an armistice. It was an 
awful moment, for both parties. Finally, one of the older 
students advanced bearing a white flag, formed of a sheet of 
foolscap, on which were the ominous words * It is too late !” 
He was responded to among his fellows by hoarse cries of 
** Vengeance !” 

At this moment our express left. We have no doubt that 
nothing less than the abdication of the whole faculty will 
satisfy the provisional government, which has been.organised 
by the students. Vive la Republique! Liberté, E[Egalité, 
Fraternité, and no muzzling of the Press! Vive la Jeune 
Amerique ! 


GREAT PRIZE COMPETITION! 
EXTRAORDINARY INDUCEMENTS ?! 

The great and good Joun Donkey, in order to develope 

the wit and humor of the country, offers as a premium for 
THE BEST EPIGRAM 
of not more than four lines in length, which may be sent to 
him before the fir-t day of June next, that the fortunate com- 
petitor may 
TAKE HIS HAT. 


It is to be hoped that the great liberality of this offer will 
be duly appreciated by the most stupid of our writers. 

In order to have this matter properly attended to, compe- 
titors are requested not to pay their postage ; which will en- 
sure their contributions remaining in the office, until the 
time when it is proper to-send them to the dead-letter office. 


SIGNS OF SPRING. 


We saw a fresh nose just blown in Broadway, a day or 





two since. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS OF NEW YORK. 
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BROADWAY, ON A NIGHT, WHEN THE MOON REFUSES TO DO HER PROPER DUTY. 


A MADMAN AT LARGE! 
$2,500 REWARD. 

The undersigned, keeper of the Kentucky Lunatic Asylum, 
will pay the above reward for the apprehension of a notorious 
lunatic who has recently escaped from his custody, and been 
committing numerous pranks and vagaries through the 
country. He was last heard of in New York, in the vicinity 
of the Courier office ; and it is supposed has succeeded in im- 
posing himself on the 


mania is most apt to show itself. The unhappy man is about 
five feet eight inches in height, and keeps his hair very much 
brushed off the forehead, to show his phrenology to the best 
advantage. He calls himself Mr. Ciay, of Kentucky, and 


fancies that he has been to the wars, and killed “ that” | 


Mexican his great namesake spoke of. He also is in the 
habit of talking incoherently about indemnities owing him by 
the government, especially in regard to a fiddle which he 
says got smashed in the wars, and was a very valuable one, 
as he could play any sort of a tune on it. He has, besides, a 
fixed idea that he has been murdered in his bed, by somebody, 
and that he isa martyr generally to all sorts of things—some- 
times even attempting to pass himself off as the veritable 
Joun Rocers himself. Ilis manner is very fierce and ex- 
cited, but [ assure nervous old ladies that they need not be 
alarmed,—as he is perfectly harmless except when irritated. 

Another peculiarity of the escaped lunatic is an ungovern- 





able propensity for writing bitter and severe letters, for the | 


purpose of demolishing people. He has in this manner, ac- 


cording to his harmless self-delusion, already annihilated in | 


turn many of the great men of the country, and is constantly 
looking out for new victims. His printed wrath is very ter- 


rible; and I have known persons, who were not acquainted | 
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astute conductors of that paper as a | 
great man—this being the peculiar form in which his mono- | 
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with him, to go off in convulsions—of laughter—while read- 
|| ing his epistolary productions. His last effort in this line was 
a letter addressed to a retiring and inoffensive farmer in this 
| neighborhood by the name of Henry Cray, who hasn’t slept 
a wink since this morning at sunrise, nor eaten anything 
since he finished his dinner, about an hour ago. Persons 
having the welfare of society at heart will do well to remove 
all writing materials from his reach whenever he comes 
about. Otherwise they will inevitably be spoiled and 
wasted. 

Any information respecting the movements and where- 
‘abouts of this unfortunate being will entitle the party furnish- 
ing it to the above reward, (which will be punctually paid in 
a horn,) and may be sent, post-paid, to 

Joun Situ, 

Keeper of the Kentucky Lunatic Asylum. 


RECEPTION OF GENERAL SCOTT. : 

The committee of citizens, without respect to parties, ap- 
| pointed to superintend the preparations for receiving Gen. 
Scorr at the Battery, announce the following regulations: 

Gen. Scorr will be received on his arrival at Castle Gar- 
den by a Court of Special Insult, commissioned by the Presi- 
‘dent, who will cut off his epaulettes and take from him his 
sword. 

The General will then enter a furniture car, prepared for 
the occasion with an India rubber inflated Pillow, and ride to 

| the Tombs, where, after being allowed a hasty plate of soup, 
he will be taken into the back yard and hung. 

The editor of the Union will wear crape on the pen arm 
for thirty days. 

And thus will end the career of a man who has had the 
audacity to cover himself with imperishable glory, while the 
special favorites of government and power sneak home 
| wrapped in disgrace and infamy. Vivat Respublica! 
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GREAT EXCITEMENT IN BOSTON, 





fiistorical Sacts.—No. 6. 


A PUBLISHER LOST. 


An indictment lies against the City of New York, as prin- 
cipal, and 64th Street, in said city, as accessory before the 
fact, for that whereas, upon a day anterior to the finding of 
said indictment, the said offenders did utterly lose and bewil- 
der one J. H., publisher of a certain Philadelphia newspaper, 
in violation of the laws of the commonwealth of the press, and 
against the peace and dignity of the same. The following is 
a brief of the facts which we intend to bring forward, in sup- 
port of the charge—and we think that we shall have no diffi- 
culty of gaining from this honorable court and jury, a verdict 
against the defendants—a verdict of guilty of burglary, high- 
way robbery and murder in the first degree. 

During last summer, our client was a visitor to New York, 
for the fiftieth time; and as he had a few hours of leisure, 
took it into his head to explore the upper part of the city, and 
see where the end of it was situated. So after he had had a 
good tuck in of * soup and fish and fowl and flesh,” he hailed 
a passing omnibus, and inquired how far the driver went. 

“Sixty-fourth street / right up!” replied Jeuu. 

In went the publisher—intending to return in the same 
coach, taking a view of the city through the windows, as he 
passed—thus getting a gas-light panorama for the small price 
of one shilling, York currency. 

On went the stage—the passengers were dropped one by 
one—and J. was left the sole occupant. At last, after a tedi- 
ous drive, the coach stopped, and the publisher got out, to 
stretch his cramped shanks. 
houses were very thick, indeed. He turned to the driver, 
who was unharnessing his team. 

“See here, my man; is this the end of New York?” 

“Qh, no, sir; that’s somewhere away out yonder.” 

“The devil! How soon do you go down again ?” 

“Don’t go down no more, sir—git up, you beast !—this is 
the last coach—take that off horse, Jim.” 

“Well, what other coaches go down to-night ?” 

“Ain’t no more coaches goin’ down to-night, sir. Git up, 
yer beast—but ye can go down in the morning early—padda- 
woe !” 

“How far is it to the Park!” 

“’Taint more’n three mile, I guess—Gee ! ck !” 

Now our client is rather stout—he may weigh twenty 
stone, or thereabouts—but there was no remedy. Sorely dis- 
mayed at the prospect before him, he commenced his pedes- 
trian performance—previously making fruitless inquiries for 
acab. It was an awful trial. Now and then a tavern would 


He looked around him—the | 








heave in sight, whereat he could obtain a “ snifter” of “cold 
without”—but these were green spots, few and far between. 
At last and at length, with the aid of seven of these snifters 
and divers rests upon fire-plugs and door-steps, he managed, 
worn-down and exhausted, to reach the City Hall. As he de- 
posited himself suddenly upon a cushioned chair, the city 
clock tolled the awful hour of twelve. 

“* But,” said a friend to whom he recounted the adventure 
—‘* Why didn’t you cross over to the railroad, and come down 
in the cars ?” 

‘“‘ Now—sure enough—I never thought of that. But wasn’t 
it lucky I did not hire a coach, and give the driver instruc- 
tions to take me to the end of New York? If I only went half 
way, to-night, the end of it must be somewhere about the 
middle of Connecticut.” 





Great News for the Country. 


We learn that in case the Mexican Congress refuses to 
ratify the treaty, (of which Mrs. Grunpy has great hopes, as 
we see by the Ledger,) General Prttow and Cassius M. 
Cray will immediately be despatched to the seat of war, to 
chaw up the enemy and take possession of the whole country. 
The previous achievements of these pen-and-ink heroes have 
satisfied the administration that they are peculiarly qualified 
for carrying on a war—of words, and that either of them 
would be ready, on any and all occasions, to shed his last 
drop of ink in behalf of his country. Thus will the old pro- 
verb be strikingly illustrated—* Good riddance for bad rub- 
bish.” 





WANTED FOR IMMEDIATE USE, 


A Fourierist who didn’t predict the revolution in France. 
Such a person can command his own price. Apply at the 
Harbinger Office. 

P. S. Also, Wanted—To know why Anprew Jackson 
Davis did not let us know all about the revolution, before it 
happened, through the columns of the Universal Hum. 


A Fire for Major Freas. 


“« Where's the Fire?—Some of the city papers, Monday morning, 
gave ‘ Dandurand’ a fearful puffing! Has anything taken place? or, 
in modern parlance, ‘ where's the fire ?””"—Germantown Telegraph. 





In DaNpuURAND’s kitchen. 


THE COTTON AND GRAIN CROPS. 


We are very sorry to perceive, by our papers from the 
South and West, that the prospect of the grain and cotton 
crops throughout the South and West, is very gloomy—in 
fact worse than it has been for the last twenty years. Now 
as we distinctly remember that, according to the country 
papers, the prospects have been growing worse and worse 
every spring during the whole of that time, we presume that 
it must be very, very bad this year. We learn that the Pea 
Patch and Smith’s Island have been planted with corn and 
cotton, for the relief of our southern and western neighbors. 
On those favored spots the crop is always just about the 


same. 


BEWARE OF THE NAME. 


The Whigs of Caroline County, Virginia, at a recent con- 
vocation were presided over by a gentleman by the name of 
Jump. We hope the Whigs will keep him from the fence, 


or he may earn his name, by a transfer of his person to the 
other side. 
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INFORMATION FOR THE PEOPLE. 


We can explain why letters are so long in reaching their 
destination by the mail. 


causes the letter to be sent at least three hundred miles—the 
distance to which it is entitled—before it is given up to its 
proper owner. Fiat justitia ruat coelum—which means— 
Let justice be done to Cave JOHNSON. 


JOHN-DONKEY’S SHAKSPEARE {LLUSTRATED, 


OTHELLO. 





Des. Well, my good lord. 
Oth. Give me your hand—This hand is moist, my lady. 
Des. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no sorrow. 
Oth. This argues fruitfulness, and liberal heart,— 

Hot, hot, and moist :—this hand of yours requires 

A sequester from liberty, fasting and prayer, 

Much castigation, exercise devout ; 

For here’s a young and sweating devil here, 

That commonly rebels.—’Tis a good hand, 

A frank one. 


Act III. Scene II. 
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Oth. Why, what art thou ? 
Des. Your wife, my lord—your true and loyal wife. 
Oth. Come, swear it,—damn thyself; 


LLL PL Ll Ll lt 


Cave Jounson is honest enough to | 
wish every man to get the worth of his money; and so 




















Lest, being like one of heaven, the devils themselves 
Should fear to seize thee. Therefore be double-damned : 
Swear—thou art honest. 


Act IV. Sceng IL. 





But that my coat is better than thou think’st ; 
I will make proof of thine. [Wounds Roderigo, who falls, 
Rod. Oh, Iam slain! [Iago advances, cuts Cassio behind 
in the leg, and exit, R. 
Cas. I am maimed for ever! [ Cassio falls, 
Help, ho!—murder! murder ! 
Act IV. Scene IV. 


LLLP 








Iago. { Advancing.] Now, whether he kill Cassio, 
Or Cassio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my gain. Live Roderigo, 
He calls me to a restitution large 
Of gold and jewels, that I fobbed from him 
As gifts to Desdemona : 
It must not be.--If Cassio do remain,— 
He hath a daily beauty in his life 
That makes me ugly; and, besides, the Moor 
May unfold me to him: there stand I in peril. 
No, he must die. 

AcrIV. Scene IV. 
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THE POWER OF THE LEVER: 


THE FALL OF THE THRONE OF HE BARRICADES. 
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News from our Sixth Edition of Last Month. 


ALARMING EVENT! 
A REVOLUTION EXPECTED. 


THE WHITE FLAG DISPLAYED. 
WHITE FEATHER DITTO. 
APPEARANCE OF THE BAREBONE DYNASTY. 
On Sunday night last our whole city was thrown intoa 


’ state of great excitement, by a mysterious and extraordinary 


, tend to say. 


occurrence. At 12 o'clock, midnight, precisely, the neigh- 
borhood of the upper part of 14th Street was thrown into 
alarm by the sound of a rattle ; and on proceeding to the spot 
our reporter discovered a white flag, streaming to the wind, 
and passing around the corner, after the manner displayed in 
the tollowing sketch :— 











What this extraordinary movement means we cannot pre- 
Possibly the Barebone dynasty, driven from 


| France, is endeavoring to establish itself in this country. We 


een 


shall keep our readers advised of any further demonstration. 





Original Anecdote of General Taylor. 


Old Zacu was dining at the St. Charles. The waiter put 
the bill of fare in his hand, ‘Thank you,” said the hero, 
with republican simplicity, as he folded up the document, and 
put it into his pocket-—* I’m busy now—but I'll examine it 
after dinner.” This we find elsewhere, credited to somebody 
else; but by the substitution of names, we have made it 
original, 

_N. B. Any quantity of original anecdotes concerning Pre- 
sidential candidates, manufactured at the shortest notice, and 
on the most reasonable terms. Apply at the office of the 
Joun Donkey. 





A QUESTION SOLVED. 
A correspondent wishes to know why the Joun Donkey 
hever mentioned Louis Puitirre until after his fall. The 
reason 1s a plain one—he was not a subject before. 





MODESTY AND COMFORT. 


Our beloved and dear little pet, Joun Van Buren, whom, 
with the blessing of God, and the assistance of Dr. Branp- 
RETH, we intend to make a great man some of these days, 
—possibly our next President but six—said in one of his 
speeches not long since: 


“Tt is eminently wise and proper that leading men in the Republi- 
can party should be actuated by a proper degree of care and caution 
in the views they may express. It is due to themselves and to their 
friends, because when they take a position which their friends cannot 
assent to, they embarrass those who are in the habit of acting with 
them, and sacrifice themselves. No such considerations in any respect 
apply to me.” . 


If Joun means by this modest paragraph that he is not a 
leading man in the party which has nominated Woot for the 
Presidency—we mean negro’s wool—then he is very lenient 
to his own position—if, however, he means that he has no 
prominence in the old-fashioned Democratic party, he is very 
much mistaken. A target is a very prominent thing; and 
JouN is a target for the contempt of the old-fashioned Demo- 
cracy. For our own parts, being aristocrats of the first water 
—our father being noble-blooded, in consequence of having 
been ridden by a king—we love Joun dearly. He is a 
namesake of ours, also; anda relation. His father has long 
been a prominent member of our family. Let every one de- 
sert him; but we will not desert him. So long as we have a 
thistle, he is welcome to our hospitable table. It is but 
right that we should board him, as he has often bored the 
public. 


BUSINESS CAUTION. 


Gueteu & Co. should beware of glutting the market, as 
the articles of which they furnish such an abundant supply 
may not be wanted. ‘This caution however must not be 
taken to imply that Jonn Donkey is in any manner opposed 
to our infant manufactures or to those of England, where the 
article manufactured and offered for sale is in good demand. 





AWFUL EFFECTS OF BAD EXAMPLE. 


awful manner, kissing all the young ladies who will permit 
him. In lack of other subjects he has respectfully saluted 
several venerable grandmas. Mr. Puiury has taken for his 
motto that of the United States—E pluribus unum, which he 
insists should be spelled and pronounced—* E. PLury bussin’ 


’em.” 


AGED STATESMEN, 


Martin Van Borey, in his late letter toa Whig Com- 
mittee of New York says, “ that a determination to sustain 
an aged statesman as long as public station is agreeable to 
him, is highly honorable to those who make it.” We have 
not the least doubt, Marry, but that this is your candid opi- 
nion—the first decided open expression of sentiment you ever 
made. But why is it, Marry, that the Democrats are so 
wanting in “honorable determination.” Why do they not 
sustain you, as long as public station is agreeable to you? 





THE DIFFERENCE. 


The Sunday Mercury says that the Jonn Donkey has wit 
—such as it is. Now we admit that the wit of the Sunday 
Mercury, (we shall not be contradicted, for nobody has ever 
seen it,) is very good—what there is of it. 





: 
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We learn that since Mr. Ciay’s tour, our respected towns- ! 
man, Mr. Epwarp Puury, has been going round, in the tuost ; 


4 


Pn ne te ee 





LPL PLD ILL OLLI LOL ~ 








ey 































- 





< 
P 
< 
< 
ra 
< 
< 
< 
< 
< 
< 
< 
$ 
< 
¢ 
| 


2 

( 

LATE FOREIGN NEWS!!! | 

| ARRIVAL OF THE ACADIA! | 

§ ~ norm al conor mr Inn mAN 

; PARIS TAKEN BY THE FRENCH! 

Startling News from Italy. 

S$ SCARCITY OF SAUSAGES AT BOLOGNA 

; PRUSSIAN BLEW UP! 

Onsteria Shelling Ont! 

; THE BUSHIN? WOVEWENT. 

CAUCASING IN CAUCASUS. 

HOLLAND CUTTING UP HIGH DUTCH. 

Something Rotten in the State of Denmark. 

UNC REALE OF IRUSM POPULATION. 

? i \ i 1 A >} | ae: 1 1 | 
THE BRITISH TROOPS VICTORIA'S. | 

TURKEY ABOUT BEING DEVOURED! 
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GREECE RUNNING! 
THE DUKE DE MONTPENSIER WALKING SPANISH, 
GREAT LOSS OF LIFE IN FRANCE! 


The steamer Acadia arrived punctually on Christmas last. | 
Our extraordinary express was worked through by the com- | 
bined effort of perseverance and WorspEL.’s Vegetable Re- 
storative Pills, and reached here three days after the arrival 
of all other expresses—thus bringing us three days later 
news than any body else. We, in the meanwhile, stole a | 
Herald extra, but every one is convinced that the small steel | 
came from our own files, 

The market is very easy—the market-house standing qui- 
etly in its old place. A copy of the Jonn Donkey having 
reached England, the public fun has gone up. Consols are 
firm with the exception of a few of the certificates, which 
got crushed in the owner’s pockets. In consequence of the | 


al . 
cuttings up cotton’s down. 
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FRANCE. 

The French have taken complete possession of the capital, 
and intend to make capital out of it. A great loss of life had 
taken place in the abbatoirs, where no less than 3,000 cattle | 
were slaughtered; but this was considered a beef-rending of 
the Provisional government. Civil war had broken out in the 
Guard, between the National Guards and the blackguards, in | 
which the sable gentry, notwithstanding their linen to the | 
people, were worsted. ‘The departments each considered the 
special province of government to be the taking care of its 
province. It was frequently said that if LAMARTINE went | 
into the street he would Rue it; and that Paces must turn | 
over a new leaf, or leave himself. | 

The Minister of the Interior was Roturn’ quietly along. | 

Napro.eon Bonaparte had opened a sausage-shop in the | 
Rue du Chiens. 

The Bank of France has caved in. The bankers had all 
failed—to impose on the people. | 

ENGLAND. | 

England is in great commotion. The Queen’s baby was | 
up in arms. Collisions had taken place—a Life Guardsman | 
had stubbed his toes against the palace step; but the whole | 
troops were said to be Vic'rortra’s. 


Louis PuiuipPe has opened a school to teach the English ? 
how to talk French and walk Spanish. wer} 
A deputation of the mates of merchant vessels had gone to 

Manchester; and the skippers were Not-in-ham. ? 

In Ireland a provisional government had been formed for 
the purpose of supplying food to the poor. Great apprehen- 
sion was felt for a rising in the yeast of Ireland; as there 
were a number of left-tenants among the people. 

The other papers have stated that all is calm in Ireland. 
We are happy to be able to contradict this emphatically, 
All is not calm in Ireland. The population of the principal 
city is Dublin every day ; and Cork is heavier than usual, 

ITAL F. 

In Bologna there was a great scarcity of sausages, and the 
links of fraternity had gone to the dogs, 

The report that Cuartes AvsBerr had taken Turin was 
qualified. It was a tureen of soup which the King had taken, 
Our engraver is preparing a hasty plate of this soup. 

The flour market was easier since the dealers had gone to ° 
Milan, 

Straws show which way the wind blows, and the bonnet. ‘ 
makers at Leghorn had diminished the size of the crown, 
The Hungary troops had been very savage, but were more ° 
rational after their hunger had been appeased. 

At Rome a plot had been formed for taking the Pope’s nose } 
at the dinner-table, which had created a rumpus. The \ 
Pope’s constitution was said to be in danger from an inocula. } 
tion with popular virus. Its cardinal features were objec. | 
tionable. ‘The people were dissatisfied with their old insti- 
tutions, but he answered that he would Col-i-se-um immedi- $ 
ately. An attempt was made thereupon to pen the Pope’s } 
bull, but the people, being teetotallers, refused to take either } 
horn. 

The movement in Lombardy was said to be pop’lar, though } 
it went against the grain of the Austrians as every one saw. 
The journals refused to tell the plane truth, from which we } 
augur, that there was some chiselling. The revolution was 
a decided bore. In consequence of the establishment of a 
new paper at Venice, the manufacture of Venetian Red was 
increased. This was supposed to be a mere Venetian blind; { 
and the wealth of the aristocracy was chiefly gone-dollars. 
The boot had been put on the right leg to say nothing of the 
Rialto. The oldest Signior was bald, but the people bawled 
more than he. The gondoliers were on the rowed to free- 
dom, and their hopes could not be got out of their sculls. 

A young Atmerican physician had joined the insurgents, 
and had kicked one of the Austrians. ‘The latter had doubted 
whether the American had a coat of arms, but after all was 


over, was perfectly satisfied with the Mort-toe. } 


PRUSS! A. 


ev 


The Prussian dyenasty, which was Prussian blue, blew up. 
The workers in Berlin wool had worsted the King, who had 3 
a rugged time of it. It was supposed that republicanism was } 
going up, as every body was Rushin to the Poles. The Queen ° 
attempted to cook some victuals for the wounded, but made a « 
mess of it. The royal stables had been changed into a Horse- 
spittle. It was said that the King being unable to go to 
Cologne, some Cologne was brought to the King—but this ; 
was a mere faint. The King wanted to lead Germany, as he ‘ 
couldn’t follow her. The King had given up all idea of 
hanging conspirators, as it was thought that a drop of Prussic 
acid would be fatal to his crown. 


en 


PPLE 


RUSSIA. 

At St. Petersburg news had been received which told of 
caucusing in the Caucasus. The autocrat ought to crawl, or 
to cross his autograph from existing treaties. The treaties 
which most annoyed him was a treatise on the Rights of man. 
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willing to give as much of the freedom of the press 
as would allow him to squeeze his dues out of the Jews. The 
fout was on their march and each of the Donkey cavalry had 
ed to take care of his cuirass. 


HOLLAND. 


The Hollanders had been cutting up High Dutch. For the 
one hundredth time it had been rumored that the Dutch had 
taken Holland, which is of course false, as it would leave 
them Neitherland; and would prove too much for Dutch 
metal. Affairs, especially in the canals, were stagnant, and 
a creat many croakers were heard in the marshes. 


He was 


agre 


BELGIUM. 


In Flanders the army had sworn terribly—to support the 
constitution. 
SPAIN, 


They were fitting up a palace for the Duke de Montpensier 
at Madrid—and for his wife. The former however had smoked 
the Spanish for some time, and was consequently up to snuff. 
Only four changes of ministers had occurred in one day; 
which was not as many stirs as formerly. 

TURKEY AND GREECE. 

Turkey it was now said was in Greece; and was very 

' nearly dished. The Sultan had said he didn’t care a fig for 

Smyrna, but was so attached to the old orthography as not to 

be willing to give up the Dardan I's. Indeed, he told the 

Russiag ambassador that Nicholas would have to mind his P’s 
and Q's. 

DENMARK. 


There was said to be something rotten in Denmark ; but 
what it was had not reached the scenter of intelligence. A 
mysterious letter had been found, containing the following 
words— 

“Dear Sis:— 

“ Let's all go out to-night and play at Copenhagen. 

“ Yours, Curissy.” 


This was supposed to have reference to a proposed bom- 
bardment of the capital. ‘The police was on the alert, and 


, eight new special constables had been sworn in. 


EGYPT. 
An overland express brought the startling intelligence that 


» there was great darkness in Egypt; and that the Pacha had 


spent some time playing at Pharaoh—which was taking a 
Syria-comic turn. A conspirator having been caught at the 
alley-gate of the Pacha’s palace, was considered an alley-gator 


; foo far from the Nile, and for his areh-treason received the 


, bow-string, which was archer. He met his fate firmly, singing 


| “Begone dull Cairo,” to the last. 


INDIA, 


Some little news came from Hindostan. Affairs at Jella- 


, labad were very bad, and matters at Jerampoor were getting 


poorer. ‘There was a great lack of rupees there; and Dost 
Singh did sing every day. A rumor had reached from Canton 


, that China had had a collision with the English and was in 


pieces. A vessel had touched at Calcutta from New South 
Wales bringing intelligence that harbors were as scarce as 
ever on the South coast—although several coves had been 
brought from England. 





LEGAL DEFINITION. 


Ty . . 
Rights of married women.—-To do that which would be 
very wrong in a single one. 
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| staid a week. 


ject of his desires as soon as possible. 
| sional government, just about toset up, may abolish all titles. 


PHILADELPHIA AS A CITY. 


We had labored for a length of tine under the delusion 


| that New York was some, in the way of rascality ; but after 


a due examination of all the circumstances, we consider that 
in the way of riots, meanness and downright blackguardism, 
Philadelphia comes in for ashare of the honors. There seems 
to be something in the atmosphere of the place which is 
avorable to wickedness. We ourselves always fancied our- 
selves honest. We have had the best of moral culture. We 


| read the good Book once daily, with good measure on Sun- 


days; and we never go to bed without repeating the Lord’s 


| Prayer, and going over the whole Ten Commandments back- 
| ’ S > 
| wards. 


But, quite recently we went to Philadelphia, and 
On our return we got in the cars; but hadn’t 
been there for more than ten minutes before we found our 


'hands in another man’s pocket, fingering his pocket book. 


We have been obliged to stay in New York for six long 


| months, in order to get the elbows of our morality darned. 


SOCIALISM. 


Mr. ALIson, in a recent paper in Old Maga, shows a de- 
cided horror of Socialism, the progress of which he thinks to 


| be awfully developed in the recent French movement. If 


this socialism is such a bad thing, and will produce such bad 
effects, he should submit readily to the experiment which 


will, in his opinion, demonstrate its utter impracticability. 
|The old fox who lost his tail, endeavored to persuade his 


fellow-foxes that tails were a useless appendage. Why don’t 
Mr. Atison reverse the matter; and let the French foxes cut 
off their caudal ornaments for the benefit of Hnglish civiliza- 
tion? If Mr. Aison writes his penny-a-line dilutions, in the 
hope of attaining a baronetcy, we advise him to gain the ob- 
j The English Provi- 


Who knows? 


NEW WORKS IN PRESS. 


Joun Donkey and Co. have in press, and will speedily pub- 
lish, the following standard theological works :— 

* A Capital Cord for Unbound Sinners ; to bring them into 
loving Conjunction ;—by Rt. Rev. H. U. Unperponk.” One 
vol. quarto. 

“ The Spiritual Jack Ketch, by Rev. Grorce B. Cueever, 
D.D.” 1 vol. folio—bd. in hemp cloth. 

“A Poisoned Sausage for the Devil’s Dog; by Rev. 
THWACKBIBLE THRASHPULPIT.” 3 vols. 12mo. 

“The ‘Topographical Concatenation of Biblical Reposito- 


rial Antiquarian Orthodoxy, by Rev. G. Hanson Cox, D.D.” 
| 16 vols. 8vo.” 


AN APOLOGY. 
The Philadelphia Post says of us:— 


Tue Joun Donkey. The last number of this humorous periodical 
is, on the whole, a very good one. We regret to notice, however, a 


| fling at that noble body of women, the Rosine Association. We trust 
| that John forgot himself for a moment, and that, on second thought, he 


will make the amende honorable for this slip of his hoof. 


For our own parts we have only to say that we did not 
notice, until the impression had been worked off, that the 
ladies of the Rosine Association had got into our sheet—where 
they had no business to be. As the ladies take the Post 


regularly, its censure is very injurious to us; and we can 


only say that we are sorry for having touched the members 
of the Rosine Association. We always lay ourselves out, on 
cur sheet, for the gratification of the ladies. 
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The Rare, Right Moving 
AND MOST DOLEFUL BALLAD 


OF HORACE AND CASSIUS. 


(CAREFULLY REPRINTED FROM THE ORIGINAL MSS.) 


S meunen Come, gentles all, and list to me, 
tors. ~—Ss« A tale I have to tell, 


Of what unto two chevaliers, 
In Yankee land befell. 


About one 


> saaadh sl All in the west there dwelt a wight, 


They called him Harry CLay— 
And he got little sleep at night 
For thinking so by day. 


One morning, near the break of day, 
When tossing in his bed, 

In walked the Devil jauntily, 
And to him thus he said— 


and how 
the Devil 
came to see 
him ; 


“ Dear Harry, rise and don thy clothes, 
And draw thy trousers on, 

Likewise thy coat and silken hose, 
And great coat these upon. 


and what 
he said. 


What Clay « Then o’er the country take thy way, 
oar And all directions track, 
The silly mass who went to CLay, 
Are going off to Zack.” 


Thus saying, Saran in a cloud, 
Did vanish right away— 

Leaving a smell of brimstone loud.— 
And uprose Harry Cuay. 


and how 
he went, 


He dressed himself all in his best 
Black coat and vest of silk ; 

In pantaloons of casimere, 
And shirt as white as milk. 


an! where Then on his weary pilgrimage 
iad He started, firmly bent 
To kiss the ladies, and to be 
Thereby the president. 


and his He travelled east, he travelled west, 
ie tal He travelled north and south ; 
' And whereso’er he went the fair 
Each gave a willing mouth. 
and his Nine thousand kisses in an hour— 
, we Nine thousand kisses sweet, 


He did receive and eke impart— 
It was a wondrous feat. 


Within Manhattan’s ancient town, 
Of where he walked or sat; 


and how 
John Don- 


ey helped . : 
hin : Pp" Of how Joun Donkey followed him, 
And likewise held his hat; 
and how Of how the people loud did cheer, 
it was re- 


And ladies steal his hair ; 
Did not the daily papers all 
Admiringly declare ? 


corded ° 


and what he And largess great they all did give, 
received ; Unto their favorite; 
Umbrellas, boots and walking canes, 
And night-caps red and white. 


ener wn” SOOO OGLODLLLOLLGLOLOLOLLLLGLL lll mn 


and what 
his enemies 
said ; 


and his 
great glory, 
neverthe- 
less. 


About one 
Cassius ; 


and who he 
was; 


and his 


escape. 


Cassius 
envies, 


and plots 
with great 
people ; 


and assist- 
ed by them 
writes ; 


and what 
he wrote ; 


and where 
he took it ; 


and what 
was done 
With it. 


About one 
Horace 
Greeley ; 
and what 
he said; 








very narrow 


And wicked Locofocos said, 
In their outrageous capers ; 

The people one thing more would give—~ 
Id est—his walking-papers. 


But nevertheless in spite of this, 
Great laurels did he gather ; 
And had a nice time and a squat 

Within the tall grass—rather. 





Now in the west, another wight 
There dwelt of deeds audacious; 

His surname it was Cray likewise, 
But his t’other name was Cassius. 


A lean and hungry man was he, 
As ever forth did go; 

And he had lost two fiddles in 
The war with Mexico. 


He had been captured and had nigh 
Been hanged on a tree, 

But he escaped because he was 
“ Of noble family.” 


Now, Cassius, thirsty for the kiss- 
-es Harry Cray had got, 
Determined in his envy base, 
To enter in a plot. 


So with the Devit and Jonn Donxey— 
Two wicked demons those— 

At once unto the business 
The angry Cassius goes. 


Upon his hunkers down he sat 
To write what he did think; 

Joun Donkey brought the paper and 
The Devit pen and ink. 


Then he did write how Harry Cuay 
Was treacherous and deceitful ; 

A very wicked, naughty man, 
Et cetera, quite a sheet-full. 


And this at once he did despatch 
Unto his great admirer, 

To Colonel Wess—late U. S. A., 
Of the Courier and Enquirer. 


And Colonel Wess—late U.S. A., 
Did print it in his journal, 

With all its gall, its lies and all 
Its naughtiness infernal. 


Then up rose Horace Greecey, and 
Scratched thrice his turnup neb, 

And cried—* Just like a thousand of brick 
I'll pitch it into Wess. 


“For first I’ll give this Cassius goss— 
The fighting macaroni; 

My sole regret is that he was 
A year ago my crony. 


“For is not Cay the first of saints, 
Than olden Moses meeker, 

As witness when he once did say 
‘G—dd you,’ to the Speaker. 





“Therefore the man who doth deny 
That Cuay is great and good, 
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Upon his rear shall spankéd be 
As such a sinner should.” 


> andwhat So Horace into Cassius pitched, 

he did. For nothing yet appalled him ; 

His raw bones in his skin he shook, 
And o’er the coals he hauled him. 


 anawful Oh, piteous was the sight to see ; 

} sight and And dread the sound to hear ; 
i— «(jae couple of cats on a serenade, 
A chaunting loud and clear. 


and quite a *Twas up and down and hip and thigh 
skrimmage; And overneath and under ; 
With bloody nose and blackened eye 
And a bushel and a half of thunder. 


which still They fought and fought for ten long days, 
continues. And then for ten days longer ; 
And when [ left the precious pair, 
The fight seemed growing stronger. 


Moral Now then to sum the matter up, 

| reflexion’, = _With moral, sage reflections— 

Let all great statesmen much beware 
Of very near connexions. 


which wind And if they only would escape 
up the tail. Joun Donxey’s hoof and great toes, 
Let them beware of Cassius M. 
And such like small potatoes. 


John Donkey Birthday Festival. 


The following letters from various distinguished charac- 
ters, to the great Joun Donkey birthday festival, are such a 
tribute from great men to a greater, as the new and mucila- 
ginous spirit of the Nineteenth Century will doubtless render 
frequent in the brilliant era that is about to dawn upon us. 
There is little doubt that those of the present generation who 
live long enough will see Horace Greevey and Colonel 
Wess drinking juleps through the same straw, and Mr. Ben- 
neTT and the valiant GALLIARDET occupying the same sofa at 
the Opera. For our own part, since the testimony of Mr. 
Van Buren in behalf of Mr. Cuay, and the spontaneous tri- 
bute offered by Spoons and Sarcent to the great and good 
Joun Donkey, we shall not be surprised to hear Trurri and 
BiscacciaNTI in the same opera, nor to see Generals Scorr 
and TayLor running on the same ticket for President and 
Vice President. 

But to the letters—which the modesty of Mr. Donkey 
would have suppressed, had not a lucky chance, (his leaving 
his bed-room door open on purpose,) given them to the prowl- 
ing hands of the printer's devil. 


Chronotype Building, April 1, 1848. 
GrENTLEMEN— 

| have received, with mingled feelings of pleasure and 
pain, your polite invitation to be present at the birthday fes- 
tival of the great and good Joun Donkey. It is seldom that 
I receive invitations of the kind, and I need not tell you that 
old newspapers are hard feed. The invitation, therefore, 
gives me pleasure. But it also gives me pain. 

I unfortunately have but one gown—and this, being con- 
stantly worn on all occasions, is of course seedy and soiled ; 
and I should doubtless meet many whose raiment, both intel- 
lectual and physical, would offend my one idea and my one 
gown. Therefore [cannot accept. Thus you have at once 
my logic and my secret. Use both tenderly, and commend 
me to the distinguished man whom you have met to honor. 

Eviza Wricut. 


AARARAARAARA 








Bosting Comming, Saturday. 
MEssiEURS— 

My nerves have been so horribly shocked, of late, by the 
vulgar mob-meetings I have been compelled to attend, all 
about those nasty odious creatures in Paris with their hemises 
worn outside of their I-can’t-tell-you-whats, all painted blue, 
like Mrs. *s stockings, that I vow I can’t venture out 
again for a fortnight. This is the first letter I have ever 
written to Mr. Donxey. ‘That other one, about prosecution 
and lawge damages was, I assure you, quite a fawgery—ab- 
solutely. It has given me trouble enough, dear knows! Be- 
sides, Mr. Donkey doesn’t like me any more, and if I should 
come and he wouldn't speak to me, how I should feel! 

Yours platonically, 
Eppie Sarcenr. 





To THE CoMMITTEB, ETC. 
Sunday Mercury Office, April 1. 


GENTLEMEN— 

J] have received your letter inviting me to attend the birth- 
day festival of the great and good Joun Donxey—I have: 
and I had made up my mind to come to the feed—I hadn't 
done anything else. When it struck me that people might 
make remarks—it did. And, upon balancing the difference 
and multiplying the divisor by the hypotheneuse of the dia- 
gram, I have come to the conclusion that the sum total am 
opposed to my going—well they are, hoss! But at the same 
time I wouldn’t wish you to think that I don’t properly appre- 
ciate the brilliant attributes of the great and good man whose 
birthday you have met to celebrate—no sir-ree !_ My opinion 
of that eminent individual is that he is the stupidest, roughest- 
haired, longest-eared jackass—except myself—that ever lived 
—and that his kick is the most mortal thing what is, ’cepting 
Sally Ann and the hydrophobia. 

Yours up to the handle, 
Spoons, O. G. 
GENTLEMEN— Cabbagewald, April —, 18—. 

Your kind note, or letter, inviting me to partake of the fes- 
tivities of the birthday festival or feast in honor of the great 
and good Joun Donkey, I am reluctantly compelled to de- 
cline, or rather not accept. Notwithstanding that | consider 
Mr. Donkey a man utterly destitute of principle and charac- 
ter—a blackleg, an inebriate, a duelist and a practical amal- 
gamationist—notwithstanding that there is not one of his 
sentiments I do not consider detestable, nor one of his. fea- 
tures that does not appeag to me monstrous—yet I am by no 
means so mean as to refuse to regard him as the greatest 
man of the age, and to take delight in the enthusiastic mani- 
festations of loyalty and admjgatjpggwhich he has every where 
received durigg bigs sesonie tioneering tour. But other 
reasons, which ‘itis hét absolutely necessary for me to men- 
tion, will prevent me from attending on an occasion where I 
know | should be so welcome and so congenially situated. 

Yours with yery great respect, 
Martin Van Boren. 
To the Committee of the Jonn Donkey 
Birthday Festival, &c. &c. 
Claremont House, April 1. 
GENTLEMEN— 

It would afford me great pleasure to attend the festival of 
the birthday of your national patron saint; but as I have re- 
cently lost my suite, and am at present ridiculously short of 
linen, I don’t think I can possibly come. Give my respects, 
however, to Mr. Donkey, who has long been known to me as 
the head of the bourgeoisie of America, and a man in whom 
great confidence is to be placed. By the way, do you think 
I could get up a small school in your city? Having lately 
received my last lesson, I think | am now competent to re- 
sume my old profession of teaching. Yours, 

Louis Pxiuippe, 
(de Neuilly.) 
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,IPOATRE TTIN ’ 28. Why is a man getting bald like a coward 2 
R E J ECTED CON U NDRU M S. Because he is afraid to come to the scratch. 
1. Why is the Jonn Donkey like the Israelites in the 29, Why is a fruit-tree like a pair of bellows? 
Desert? ;: | Because it is useless if it will not blow. 
Because its progress is controlled by the profits. | 80. When young negroes at the South are dull, how do } 
2. Why is a mischievous urchin like a horse! | the overseers sharpen their wits ? ’ 0% 
Because he comes to carry-on (carrion). They strop (strap) their razers (raisers). 


3. Why is an emigrant like a man entering Kay’s stable 
when he knows all the horses have been hired! 

Because he seeks a mare o’ Kay (America). 

4, Why is a cracked mirror like a misanthrope ? 

Because it gives very bad reflections. 

5. Why was Louis Puitirre when he sought his wife in 
the crowd unlike the carotid ! 

Because the latter is artery, and he was arter she. 

6. Why was the garden of Eden after the fall, like Mer- 
TERNICH’S Coat ! 

Because it had A-dam, bad man, in it. 


7. Why is half past ten on Sunday morning like beef to a || 


starving dog? 

Because it is meat in time (meetin’ time). 

&. Why is the Ohio river like a drunkard ? 

Jecause it takes in the Monongahela; goes past Wheel- 
ing, gets a Licking at Cincinnati, and falls at Louisville. 

%. Why are model artists like comic singers ! 

Because they draw by means of their new ditty (nudity). 

10. Why is Santa Anna like a boot ! 

Because he goes on one leg. 

11. Why isa veil like a refrigerator ? 

Because it saves the eyes (ice) and keeps the ladies’ fure 
(ladies fair). 

12. Why is young mutton for dinner like an awful catas- 
trophe? 

Because it is lamb-on-table. (lamentable). 

13. Why is the devil like the waves of the sea? 

Because he is “the prince (prints) of the powers of the 
air.” 

14. Why is Senator Foore like a public highway ! 

Because he is often run upon by the Donkey ! 

15. Why is a spendthrift’s purse like a thunder-cloud ? 

Because it keeps continually light’ning. 

16. Why is an army at review without depth or breadth ? 

secause it is drawn up in a line. 

17. Why are the New York Aristocracy like barber's 
poles? 

Because when seen in the stre 
up to be lookéd at. 


18. Why do ladies at . em outrage modesty ? 
Because they go there as am ® 
19. Why is a horse of good b8ttom Me patiry : 


Because it 1s best in the long run. 

20. Why is a farmer sometimes a worker of miracles? 

Because he turns his horse to.gyass 7 

21. Why is a burning house not on the ground? 

Because it is on fire. ’ 

22. Why isa shad like a mackerel ? 

Because it has a tail. 

23. Why is a duel the most speedy of all combats ? 

Because it only requires two seconds for its performance. 

24, When is an orator most likely to get stuck? 

As he comes to the point. 

25. Why is the Territory of Wisconsin like a sickly old 
bachelor ! 

Because on account of a bad Constitution it has hitherto 
been unable to enter the United States. 

26. Why is a skilful physician like a good divine ? 

Because he gives us good doctorin’ (doctrine). 


Prhoy are evidently stuck 


31. Why is a soft lawyer like gold and silver coin? 
Because he is a legal tender. 
32. Why are death-bed conversions so uncommon ? 


Because it is hard to be getting better, when you are con. | 

stantly gelling worse. 
33. Why are the monthly periodicals called magazines ? 
Because their contents are so flashy. 
34. Why is the tail of a dirt-cart like a liberal man? 
Because it comes down with the dust. 
35. Why was SuHakspeare’s Falstaff the proper person to 

| saw a leg off? 

| Because he was a great Sir John (surgeon.) 

| 36. Why is a red nose seen at a party earlier than five 

| o’clock ? 

| Because it is worn by four (before). 

| 

‘ 

| 

| 


37. Why can no competitor for the prize be single? 

Because he is cup-led (coupled). 

38. Why is a man’s hand breaking the neck of a cham- 
| pagne bottle like the verb to have ? 

Because it knocks Sillery (an auxiliary.) 
| 39. What song would a cockney Jonan sing while in the | 
| whale’s belly ? 
“* Deep in the vale.” 
40. Why are the candidates for the prize cups like tobacco 
'chewers about to drink? 
Because they expect to rate (expectorate) first. 

[To be continued. } 


ANOTHER GREAT DEMONSTRATION, 


| We learn that, in consequence of waiting to steal the 
foreign news from the Herald and Sun, one of our morning 
cotemporaries didn’t get to press until nine o’clock on Tues- } 
| day morning. In consequence of the delay all the subscribers 
of the paper called in a body at the publication office, to see | 
| what was the matter. The room was quite crowded. 


| 
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| THE JOHN=DONKEY; 

| A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 


| 

| 

| 

| This well-known paper, published weekly, at six cents per 
‘copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
' and original illustrations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- ° 
| ing terms :— 





(eeCasn.i} 
Four copies, for - - - «+ $10. 
Seven do. sad - - - - 15. 
Ten do. “ - - - : 20. 
Twenty-two “6 . ~ e é 40. 
Thirty do. “ - - - - 50. 


Address Grorce Dexter & Brotuer, No. 32 Ann Street, 





27. Why is a distant friend sending for money like toa 
hypochondriac ! 
Because he is unable to come for ’t (comfort) himself. 
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New York; or G. B. Zreser & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings, 
| Philadelphia. 
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